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BY JAMBS WPUMANAN,

He lo v il me with b Dlae—
A Ntth - ad Jast eoming visht
“When i M“N:‘ 0
“Daar boy ™ Inoswe o, *vall”

T years hiave come, the jears have yone;
The ind sl and steong and stradgi

Yot sbill L naks, “What have I done?™
WD Loy," 1 suswer, *wall"

Tt e wl Law!— Dl nwrael content,
He yuaros uo longer to be preal,

Yhear friend, [ kosw oow what 3w meanl,”
He crios,* when you sald, “walt!*®

—Home _Juurml.

THE SMALL BOY'S STORY.

It all eame of my having a railway
key and being made Lo take music les-
SOUS,

Thompson gave me the key when he
was leaving last term. 1 don't know
how he came by it, or what good it was
to hilm as he never saw a traln exoept
when he went home for the holidays;
but he was always talking of the con-
venience of having such a thing when
you were Lravelling, and hinting at the
mysterfous penalties the ecompan
might inflict if they caught you using
ft.

He gave it me in exchange for a bit
of Letty's bair (she's my sister, and
Thompsen was dreadfully in love with
her) and o scvap of the bounet trim-
wming she wore in church. 1 stole that
but had to ask her for the bair, and
abe brought out a whole bundle and
sald I might trade away the lot if 1
chose. *Hair wasn't worth much now.’

Music was another thing altogether,
Herr Otlo Finke was an old friend of
my futher's, and live!l at Luckboro’ our
market town.

He took a fancy to me—bother him;
and sctually persuaded my father and
mother to let me come over to Luck-
boro’ every market-duy, with my fath-
ar, for s lesson 1n German and musie,
[ dido't mind dining with him ({irst
(uncommonly queer messed we hid,and
lots of jum with thewm)—but the musie
wias simply disgusting—(in the holi-
days, tool—and the lessons generally
ended by Finke gelling to the piano
himself, and warbling sengs of his
Vaterland by the hour, I?: did so
onee too often though—and now I have
got to my story.

We used to come and go between
Mosslands and Luckboro’ by omnibus.
There was a Mcsslands station on the
line between Luckbore’ and London,
but by father never went by it if he
could help it. When he did, though 1
hud the key with me I never dare use
it, and began to think I had made a
bad bargain with Thompson,

One Tuesday, bowever, last winter,
Finke got so carried away by his own
sweet singing that he kept on long af-
ter 1 ought to have gone to meet my
father, and then got so remorseful that
I thought he was geing to cry; or per-
haps want to keep me all night.

‘Look bere,' I sald, ‘it doesn't matter,
There's a train that gels in as soon as
the 'bus. I can cateh it if I run—
Good-by!" And off I scudded, one arm
in and one out of my top-coat, fer 1
was sure he'd object, or want to see me
off. 1 had money, and there was a
train, which came up loag before I had
seen all 1 wanted about the station.

Il made n dash at a carringe. It
waan't locked, as I half heped it might
be, and in I scrambled, but was nearly
blown out again by a volley of the
strongest language I ever did hear.
The train started and jerked me down
into a seat before 1'd time Lo get my
breath. 1 was not used to bad expres-
sions, and my fellow-traveller's remarks
made my blood run cold,

There were ladies in the carrlag;.
but he didn't seem to mind that. o
bad a red, scowling face, with heavy
red eyebrows and bloodshot eyes. All
the rest of him was a mass of rallway
rugs und wraps, 1 had tumbled over
his toes into the middle seat opposite,
where | sat scared and speechleas, till
I eanght the eyes of the lady nexl to
him fixed on me.

Ugh! such a bud old fuce! A tight,
eruel mouath, with all sortsof coil-lines
about it, and wicked, sharp gray eyes
thut screwed into one like gimlets, |
didn't eare much for Redface by this
time. [ don't believe he would ‘twist
my neck and chuck me out of window,
as he suggested; but I hated her all
over al once, from her sausage-curls—
grizzly-gray, two on each side—to her
hooked claws of fingers that were
twitehing away at her knitting-needles,
inand out of & biy gray stocking.

‘Hush, Sammy,’ she said quite sweet-
ly; ‘the poor child means no harm, and
e can easily get out at the next station
—Where ure you going to, love¥

1 could only gape in reply and she
must have thought I was a softy, for
she twisted my ticket clean out of my
hand- before I knew what she was
ufter,

‘Mosslands. Very good. That's the
next station. [I'll see him safe out,
Sammy, dear,

Bammy growled an inarticulate re-
spouse from under his rugs,

The third passenger had neither spo-
ken nor stirred. She sat on the same
side as the other two, covered with a

plaid rug, and a blue woollen veil
tied over her head. I could make noth-
ing out except thal she seemed asleep
in a very uncomfortable attitude,

I sat in the middle opposite the old
woman, It was so disagreeable, finding
ber sharp eyes on me while her needles
elicked on just the same,that I thought
1 might as well pretend to go to sleep
too. So I curled m l:f u;“:’n;dpve
one or two nods, then m
face on my arm so that she oouldn‘{
see it,

Presently I heard the needles m‘plns
slower and slower. 1 peeped, saw
the big bonnet and sausage-curls giv-
ing a lurch forward and then back-
ward, once, twice; then a big snore;
and then she was off too,

I didn't stir for & minute, for I l;[w

s

Y | reflection of the carriage, and of the

muonli in

ber, and a little black bag,
He opened It , drew out a silver-
flask, and closad it just a jerk
of the train roused the old lady, SBammy
dived back into his corner; and she sat
bolt upright, rubbed her eyes hard, felt
suspiciously about till she fonnd the
bag, stowed it away behind her, and
resumed her kuitting.  Only for a few
moments, though; with & weary &mm
ahe lat needles and go
down with & run, and dropped back
sounder aslesp than before.

Then from Sammy's corner came a
gurgle—soft and low —many times re.
peated, then all was quiet,

Now was my time. [ began to look
ubout, and think what 1 should do
first, Whether I dared get upon the
seib and see how the communication
with the gunrd worked, and what
would happen if [ pulled it. 1If the
train did stop, I could make off, or say
it was Sammy. He was half-ti
now, and people wouldn't believe him.
First of all I weul W the window o
look ont @ little, It was piteh dark
outside, and all I could see was the

lady in the blue woollen veil. She was
sitting up now, and looking intently at
me, hat an uncomfortable set they
were, to be sure !

I looked around at her directly, She
was very young—younger than Letty,
und she’s just seventeen, and not pret-
ty—but so thin and frightened looking
that I felt quite unhappy about her.
Shie fixed her Lig bright eyes on me,
and put up her finger. ‘Don't speak,’
she said in a clear whisper. ‘Keep
looking out of the window. Can you
hear what I am saying ¥

I nodded, and she went on, looking
now atl me, and now at the old woman.
‘If they get me to London, I am a
dead woman, You are my last chance.
Wiil you help me?

I nodded very hard indeed, and look-
el at the communication with the
guard. She shook her head.

‘No, thut's no good. 1 must get
away at the next station. He is safe,
Can you stop her from following me?
1 didn't believe I could. 1 might
bave thrown & rug over Sammy, and
sat on him for & minute or two; but
that old woman was too much for me.
I felt that directly she woke she'd see
what 1 was thisking of, and strangle
me before 1 could stir, The precious
minutes were (lying—the miles were
hurrying i’m" us in the outside gloom
—Lhe girl's big woeful eyes were fixed
on me in despurate a; .

‘1 have friends who will save me if
I ean but get to them,' she panted,
*Just one minute's chance—oanly one—"
All al once 1 had an idea. A splendid
one ! ‘Look at this," I whispered, and
held up my railway key, ‘If I open
this doer, dare you get out? You can
hold on outside till the train stops.
Run straight across the down line
There's only a bank and a hedge on
the top. Lots of gaps in it nearer the
station. There you are on the Luck-
borough Road, Do you hear ¥

I was quite hot and out of breath
with whispering all this 4 plain as I
ecould, She eaught every word as fast
u8 1 could think it almost.

What with the feeling of my own
cleverness; hatred of that nasy old
woman and delight in spiting her; and
pity for the poor girl, 1 felt as brave
a8 any fellow, however big, could do,
and Tull of ideas as well,

‘Give me that,’ I sald, pointing to
her blue veil. *“They won'l see you're
gone if 1 sit here, with it tied over my
head,”

‘Oh, no, no! They'll kill you.'

‘Not they! They can't interfere with
me." (I declare, I fell as if 1 eould
light Tammy and a dozen old ladies
just then.) “Quick!now or never!' 1
tied the veil over my head and lowered
the window as softly s possible. There
wias no time to lose, for the train was
slackening speed even then, She guve
me one look that made me feal braver
than ever, and inclined to ery, both at
onee; and in a second she was out on
the step. The train stopped. I saw
her skirt flutter in the stream of light
that fell from our open carriage door
across the down line of rails, and that
was all,—and I was huddled down un-
der the big plaid rug with the old wo-
man wide-awake standing over me,

‘Drat the boy, Samnmy! Call the por-
ter; he's got out at the wrong side!

*Call-un-yre-self,” answered Samwy,
all in one woml,

She pulled the door to and tramped
back to her seat, taking ne more notice
of me than if 1 had been a cushion of
the carriage. ‘It don't matter if he
has broken his neck either,” she mut-
tered, ‘perhaps we'd better make no
fuss,” The train was off again. 1 dared
not jump up while she was in the way,
and thought 1 must take my chance at
the next station,

“Oh! my bonesand body!" she groaned
presently, ‘Oh, what a time it has been!
Sammy !’

No answer.

‘Sammy!" She was up again, and 1
think she hauled him upand shook
him, for something fell with a crasa
like a broken bottle.

‘You idiot,’ she screamed. ‘When
you want all the brains you've got,and
more too! To play me this trick! Serve
you right if 1 get out and leave you at
the next station—ugh!’

It sounded as If she were bangin
his head againt the carriage. That ms
the fresh air seemed to rouse him. He
gﬂt up and put his head out of the win-

ow for a short time, and then replied
slowly and Impressively:

‘Now, look here, old woman. ,Z None
of your nonsense. When he's wanted,
Samuel Nixon is all there. And no
man alive can say he isn't," he went on
solemnly holding carefully on to one
word till he was sure of the next. ‘As
to this business, , | nsk you—Is it mine

oris it yours¥ Now

‘Yours, 1 should think; as ®it's your
wife who is giving
I wish I'd |

us all this trouble.
you to fight it ent your-

7 | though you turn aguinst me now.

that,’ said Sammy
himself aober and sonsequently
savage. ‘I'll not have it put upon me,
1 didn't want to marry her; that was
your doing, and I don’t want tg make
a with her; that’s your and
if it's a hanging matter, | am not the
one to swing for it.'

‘Heaven forgive you, I' said
the old woman, evidently horribly
scared. ‘Don't

ou talk in that wniy
to your poor old mother—don't. If
the creature was only in her right
mind she'd be the first to say her old
nurse was her best friend—the only
one she had in the world when her pa
died and left her.

Here she aniffled a little, Sammy
gave a sort of derisive growl,

—‘And a8 to her marrying you; it
stood to reason thut she must mar
somebody, sometime, left ull alone in
the world with her good looks and her
fortune; and why not my handsome
son? It was Inck for you, Sammy,

There you were, just come home from
foreign parts, without a halfpenny in
your pocket, or a notion where to turn
to find one; and there was she withoul
# relation or friend to interfere with
you—as simple as a baby—not & crea-
ture to stop her doing as she chose
with herself and her money, It would
have been & sin and a shame Lo lose
such & chance | Of course. 1 wanted
I.ummyhaudmnmlulu;wdn -
tleman us the best of them, Thegg:l
woman seemed Lo betalking on and on
purposely; like telling a rigmarole to a
child to keep it quiet, Sammy growl-
ed again in & milder tone.

*Oh, yes, Say it's all my fault, do!
You can talk black white when it
pleases you.' :
—*It was your fault, Sammy. You
might havelived happy and peaceable
if you'd chosen. Haven't I been down
on my bended knees to beg you to let
her alone when you was treating her
that shameful that the whole country-
side was ringing with it. You know
it, und others know it. And I can tell
you what, Mr, Samuel Nixon, if she'd
been found dead i her bed, as 1 ex-
pected every morning of my life Lo
hear, there wasn't 4 servant in the
place that wouldn’t have spoken up
before the Coroner—and glad to do it
Who'd have swung for it then, 1'd like
to know.

The brute was mastered. I heard
him shuflling his feet about uneasily;
then—in a maudlin whimper: ‘It was
drink, nothing else, and her aggravat-
ing, whining ways. Don't be hard on
me old woman, I'm sure I've given in
Lisndsome to all your plans.’

‘Because you couldn’t help yourself
—you fool. Now you see what it is
to have your poor old mother to turn
to, Your wife may talk as much as
she pleases now. Who'll believe her
when we've gol it writtéen down by
two Loudon doctors that she's as mad
us mad can be? Whe's o mind her
talk, or anyone else’s¥ Aren’t we tak-
ing her up to London just for the good
of her health, to a nice safe place where
she will pe well looked after and ke
from getting hersell and other folks
into any more trouble; and then you
and me will go buck, Sammy, and live
#s happy and comfortable as yon
lease,’

“They will treat her like & lady- eh,
mother ®
*Of course they will; a beautiful
place, and the best of living Bless
you, she'll be as happy as the day is
long, It does you credit being so ten-
Jer-hearted, Sammy. 1 knew you
couldn't abide seeing her storming and
raving as she did last night, so 1 just
gave her a little sup of something be-
fore we started, and you see she's been
sleeping like a baby eéver since. And
the gentleman—where she's going you
know-—he gave me this bottle ; and
when we get to London I've just to
give her a whiff of it ona handkercher,
und off she goes as quiet as a lamb.
No screams or tantrums this time; and
he and his nurses will be on the look-
out for us with his carringe, and be-
fore she knows it there she'll be an
snug as you please.’

This wus awful |

What should 1 do? Were we ever
guing to stop? Was there another
station before London? Should I be
drugged, dragged off and made away
with ! knew il they found me out it
was all over with me, The pattern of
the bine Shetland veil danced before
my eyes—the noise of the train was as
the sound of the roar of artillery in my
ears. I sat up, ready for a spring and
a struggle.

A jerk! Another!
door flung open.

“Tickets, please.'

i made one plunge. I dung the rug
clean over the old woman, dashed my
arm into Sammy’s fuce, and tumbled
headlong out, into the arms of the as-
tonished ticket collector, [ felt him
clutch me, and then the ground rose
up, or I went down—down—into an
unfathomable depth of blackness !

‘Hullo! old fellow. Better now?
were the frst word I heard. Thomp-
son’s voice! There he was with a
glass of water in his hand, stopping
over me. Thom 's mother was
kngeling beslde me, caddling up
against her nice soft sealskin. 1 was
on the waiting-room sofa, and about a
dozen people were all standing staring
round, Thompson went and telegraph-
@l home that [ was safe, and then he
and his mother took me to the house
in London, where they were INME

I ean’t remember much after that. I
was ill for many weeks, 1 believe, I

A stop, and the

tried to tell what had happened;
but no one would listen. T try,
even now, to make me believe I t

it in my iMness. I've'got it told now
though, and evary word of it 18 solemn
truth, Besides, didn't I see and smell
Letty burning the blue Shetland veil.
I've had nomore music leasons since,
uml.'nmrmd
The Railway Key? Oh, T left that

that “Sammy’ was up to e
leant forward, and peeped at her as if

selves.'

called o the followlng lems coyind [rom the |
Qonoond, M. i Dali; Woniler, as 1. b of luber-
sl 10 those wishiog nopibing ln Monu metal
work, aud aleo as  showing the suoe-sr and
Interests of our Michigan osdesmen: “Mr.
David Patterson of 247 Woodward Avenus,
Detrols, Mieh , the well known Graniis «on-
traclod, Is pow having cul here bF the aridst
and sculptor, Mr. MeUormick, & beautiful
statuts 7 fest ln helght represonting a female
figure holding & wreath of Howers. The
model feam whdeh (L ls miog oul was sx-
eouted by Sldue, G, Moe, of Massschusatte,
aod s n magaolfiesol plece of wo k.  Mr, Mo-
Corwick Ands the Concord Grauile well adapl
ol for sustuunry, sowe of the fusel pieces of
Granite slatoary in (he couutry baving beeu
cul iom It.  The sistuta ls for the slaborate
Milor Mouument whioh ls 1o basel In Wood-
mere Osmelary at Detroit Migh. The pides-
til i wlght foct aquare at the bare and w!h
statets 1wenty- thres foel high, aod we o
derstand will cont uearly wix thoussud dollnrs,
Mr, Fatterson Is nlso baving col a uomiber f
othar fine monamen!+ nmong which wre wn
slaberats lomb mwonument for the Rev. D,
M. Cooper of Detroil, a very fine shafl mon
umaint for the Joremiah Godfiey selaie, ol o
of Datroit, aud mooutents for Eora Husi,
Bagivaw Cliy, Mich, E. L. "~ Lte, Lapeer,
Mich ;, nnd for parties 0 Fookbise, Almont
Muford and other plases. W wish hilu every
saconss, Lue work be s uow having exeoul-
od hore would co u eradit W any bouse In
e countr; My, Patlerson his vesn o busi
niess L0 Detralt siuge 1boW, fuar yenrs of which
o was wilh s ale fram of Avery, Pallersou
& Uo, Daring thatl sme be bas falshed uear.
Iy n quarter of a wmilllon dollars worth  of
work, sod has nohieved au suviable reputa-
ton for & good work, and bas In every case
Kiven the utmost salisfaction, ws the work
bhe haseol to Detrolt, and other places will
show Lo Worvaghly andersiauds bis hasioess
10 evary pacieular, doss Lis own designing,
and will guarantes wall proporiioned cesigus,
nind ufirst cles work and material. Glve
blm a call. ot

Baut habits are thistles of the heart, and

evary loduigents of fem s a sea [row
which wili come forih o ciop of rauk weeds,
IT DOES THE WORK!

And bas uover bovn adyertsed to dv auy bing
it would wot wecomplish. Howl the lollowiug
from Baffalo, N. ¥, Dalta, 0, and  Elgin,
is:

Buffulo, N. X, Jan. 7, 1882,
ents,— My little boy, two years old, was
affocied with theumatiem In his left leg,
somning 10 e completely paralyzed frem the
hip-joint downward. For four menthe e
was niterly lucapacis of walking or oeings
is mu, and we looked upon the poor lide
feilow a8 belng n cripple for iifs, We had
twe Jdifferent doctors to atend him, but they
powla do uothlog fer him, and we Lrisd lull'lf-
thing we could thiok of, or Lhat we wers nd-
vised to do, without his getting any rellet.
Fioally we were recommended w try Dr.
Tuomas' Ecleotric Oil, and iu tan  days the
Httie fellow could walk alone, and uow he
cal run aboul as lively and sprightly as any
ehlld of I;ll e, o
{ours respect

T. i, MORRISON,
212 Fourth St, Buffulo, N Y.

Mossrs. ourgent Bios, druge.sts, Delia
Ohlo, u ordericg o quantity of Thomas
Eecleciric O, writes that they never sold any
thitng that gavesuch unlvarsal sailsfuciion o
euring Coughs, Colds, Brouchitis, Rheumatism,
Neurnigis, ete.

E. Balch, Bigio, I''s, wri'ss: * After try-
lug doxens of pateut |indmsats, without re-
jief, tor & rhoamatio and sl koes, [ feel I
have ‘struck oll st lasl;’ for a0 usiug Lthioo
botties of Lhomas' Bolectiie O, T am pre
pared (o say It s the Lest appleati I hinwy
wver sed,

sold by all Prosgtsis

FARRAND, WILLIAMS & CO.
m-.-ﬂ' Detzolt, Mich,

i lesaie

vo think propsrly one must ‘hink Inde
pendently, ¢ whidly, sl eonsecalively, iy
A0 Shis Wby v i kil of reasoninyg be ol
ducted ruccesaiwely,

trandmother

Usel tosay: “Boys, If your blond is oul of
oulder try Burdock tea;” and then they bhad to
dig the ﬁumml and boll 1t down [n kettles,
waking a nas'y, smelling deotion; now you
et all the curstive nroperties put up 1o e pal-
abolde fotm In BURDook Broow DITTERS,
Price §1.00,

Obstioney and  lotolermnes wmo the surest
proofs of igoorance. A man’s horlzon In gen-
orally mansured by his knowiedge, and by bis
eapneity of knowiog.

Mrs. A, N. Frank, 177 West Tupper *siresi,
Buftalo, N, Y., sayn she has osed THOMAS' Eo-
LECTRIC ULL Tor severs toottmehe snd nearsl
@ity wmil cousiders it Lhe best thilog she knows
of lor relleviog palu,

There never did, and never will, exist any
thing permanently poble and exeallent In «
characier which s n stranger 1o the exervises
ol resolute s if-denial.

Virtue Acknowledged.
Mra. [ra Mulholland, Albany, N. Y., writea:

“For severnd year« I have suffered frow oft
recarring billous beadaches, psin, and
complsints peculiar to my sex. Sinoe using

your Bunnouk Broov Brrvess I nm entirely
relleved.” Prive LU

Bo sure you know what you nre talking
about befors you speak. Never buirmy your
fgnorance by uying to couvercs ou a subject
you kuow nothing about,

“Their Ocenpation Gone.”

R. V. Prunce, M, D, Buffalo, N, ¥.,: I was
attickwl wimounlnﬁnu of the lnogs, sors-

uess over the liver, severs in e joluts, a
burning fever, ax.d gunecn iving away of the
ng

whole sysiem, o reliel In reme-
dies presaribed, I tried your “Golden Medical
Discovery.” my entire cure, Your

It vllected
meditines have only to be used to be apprecl-
aled. If every family would give them a trial
nive-tanths of the doetors would, ke Othsllo,
find their ocoupation gone. Yours mali.
L. B, Mo¥ VM. D, Brossport, N, X,

A medical writer % ohlidren need more
wraps thau adulte, geusially gel more,

Could Hardly Stand on Her Feet.

R. V. Pisrex, M. D,, Baffalo, N, Y.: Dear
Sir—I must tell you what your medicloe has
done for ma Before aking your “Favorite
Pronori " [ eowld hardly stand on 'y feet,
but, by following your advice, I am perfectly
ciured, The “Favorite Prescription” s a won-
dai fu] medicine for debllitated and nervous
temales, I eannot express how thankful I an
1o you for your ad Your truly,

Mus. CORNELIA ALLIBON, Peouta, la.

“Thers Is no thu like bome,” said a bhen-
packed b jooking at & motto, “and,” he
nided “I am glad thers tsn'l"

et it 1 B

i+ robuilt sad foll of mﬁ Por Snvanids

i sad ol Lo s Vo
m "

Hu'r-rnn MEDIOAL ASSCUIATION, Buffalo,

1ittie boy was told by his mother te take 1
L eeaoared ‘e e Powder!

sticking in the door. - That's all.—The
Argosy.

RHEUMATISM,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and HWeadache, Frosted
Fest and Ears, and all ather
Pains and Hches.

N Uon on earth eguals Br. Jicoms in
o wufe, sure, simple and cheap Extermnal
medy A trial somils but the companstively
iz outlay of 80 Centn, and evory ane sthuring

juin ont buve choap and positive proof of it

ctivee in Elevetn Languages. L

" BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERR
IN MEDIOINE.

L. VOGELER & CO.,

. Boalttwmore, Md., U, 5. A

THE DETROIT

POST and TRIBUNE

The 0la ¥stablished and Leading
Newspaper of Michigan.

THREE LARGE EDITIONS,

Daily, Tri-Weekly and Weekly.

Full and Completé in Foreign
News, Loeal News, State
News, Commercial Re-
ports, and Society,
Bayings and
Doings.

A Paper Republican in Principle,
that fearlessly stands by
theright in ail mat-
ters of Publie
interest.
A Paper beloved and warmiy
supported by the peaple of
iﬁr‘hcgan for over
Forty Years.

DAILY, - -
TRI-WEEKLY, -
WEEKLY, - - -

The Campaign Edition.

The Detroit Weekly
¢ Post & Trisune

Wil be senil 38 MONTHS for 25 cta
CLURBS OF &§ NAMES FOR 81040, Rubs
e iptions taken only during Septembor snid Dot
bar al this rate. FF Agents roil up a ble He—
ihere ls money tn W from now Wil after the Cam-
patin.  Addross PONT & TRIBUNE,
Dwetrott, Mieh,

GRAVS SPECIFIC MEDICINE,
‘MADE MARK Turtineit X TRADE MARN

OLIW  KKEMEDY
Ay unfailing eurw

$10.00 per annum,
b UU w“ “
150 «

fov Sesniunl Wens
new,  Spermalor
rhn,  fripoleney,

™ and &l INseases
that follow = &
seqpunoce of Sell
Aniaw; mh boes ol
Momory, Undversal
Laasttiele, Palnin 5

U Hack rm

BEFORE TARIND,: == of vision 1 e AFTER 7&_!!5..
wnbure k) Age, sl sy other disoases ilai jond (o
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